THE   CAPITAL

shopkeepers, adventurers, and poets alike sought
its cool breezes on burning summer evenings.
Pepys was always using the river for recreation.
He would "on a sudden motion" take up his
wife and his maids in a frolic and with cold
victuals and bottled ale sail down to Gravesend
to see the King's ships lying in the Hope, or,
more usually, take the evening air as far as
Greenwich or the Chelsea "Neat House." At
Barn Elms ladies and courtiers came on June
afternoons with bottles and baskets and chairs
to sup under the trees by the waterside. Higher
up beyond Hammersmith and Putney were gentle-
men's villas and gardens and pleasant villages.
Small wonder that the seventeenth-century Lon-
doner loved his river and went abroad on it when-
ever he could to look on "the sun, the waters and
the gardens of this fair city."24

He could take his pleasure if he chose in other
ways. As the working day began before dawn,
and most well-to-do folk left their business not
long after midday, there was plenty of time in
the long summer afternoons for recreation. For
those whose views were not too rigid there were
the two licensed theatres, with their circular
tiers of boxes to which admittance cost four
shillings or more, their half-crown pit and their
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